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J/i'-r.- Roguery. Dio. Nay then: 

(refe: He tell you what.; 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfworne. 

Crop In faith I cannot, what would you haue me do? 

■[her: A mgling tricke to belecretly open, 

Dio: What did you fweareyou would beftow onme? ' 

Cref: I prethee do not bold me to mine oath. 

Bid m e do any thing but that fweete Greeke. 

Dio: Good night. . 

Troy: Hold patience* 

Vlif How nowTroyan. £re/?Diomed. 

Dio. No, no, good night lie be your foole no more. 

T- oy: Thy better mufl. 

Cref: Harke a word in your eare. 

Troy: O plague and madneffe ! 

Vlip You are moued Prince, let vs depart I pray 
Leal! your difpleafure fh mid inlarge it felfe 
To wrathfull tearmes,this place is dangerous? 

Thetime right deadly, I befeech you goe. 

Troy.* Behold I pray you, 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftru<5Uon,come my Lord, 

Troy: I prethee flay. 

Vlif: You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you ftayjby hell, and all hells torments, 

3 will not fpeake a word. 

Dio : And fo good night. 

Cep Nay but youpart manger, v; i. 

Troy: Doth that grieue thec,G withered truth. 

Vlip How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone I will be patient. 

Cref: Gardian?why Greeke ? T>io: Fo fo you palter. 

Crefiln faith I doc not.come hetber once agaio?, 

Vltf: You fhake my Lord at fomethjng, wil you goe: you 
wil break but. • 

Troy. She ftroakes his cheeke. Vlif. Come, come. 
Troy. Nay Hay, by lone I wiil not fpeake a word, . 
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Enter Cref 


ofTfoyltts cref e/da., 

guard of patiencc,ftay a little while. 

Vher: How the diucll Luxury with his fat rumpc and po- 
tato finger > tickles togetherjfrye lechery frye. 

D*o: Will you then? 

Cref In faith I will lo,neuer truft me elfe, 

Dio: Glut me fome token for the furcty ofit. 

Cref: lie fetch you one. Exit. 

Vlif: You haue fworne patience.* 

Troy: Fearcine not my Lord. 

I will not be my felfe, nor haue cognition 
Of what 1 f eele, l am all pa. ience: 

Ther: Now the pledge, now,now, now. 

Cref: Ideere Diomed keepe this fieeue. 

T roy: O beauty where is thy f aith ! 

Vltf My Lota. 

Troy.* You looke vpon that fieeue behold it well, 

Hee loue ( d m e (oh falfc w ench) giu’t me againe: 

Dio: WhoL waft? 

C ref It is no matter now 1 ha’t againe. 

I will not meete with you to morrow night: 

I prethee Thcmedvdv.e me no more. 

T her: Now lheefharpcns,well hldpyhetjlone, 

Dio- 1 fhalj haue it. 

Cref What this? T)io: I that. 

Cref O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge ! 

Thy maifter npw lyes thinking on his bed 
Of thee and mee,and fighes,and takes my gloue. 

And giues numoriall dainty kiffes to it , as Ikifie thee. 

Dio: Nay do not jfnatch it from me. 

(ref: He that takes that doth take my heart withall. 

Dio: I hadyour heart before, tins tollowes it, 

Troy: I did l'wcare patience. 

You fiiall net haue it Diomed , faith you fhall nor. 

He giue you fomething elfe. 

Dio: I a ill haue this, whole was it? 

(ref It is no matter. 

Dio. Cometfliniewhofeitwas? . 

Cref. Twas on's that lou’d-me belter then you will, 








I Ml 









► 



